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Lincoln,  I'egacy  of  the  Country 


"Standing  like  a  tower' 


Lincoln— Legacy  of  the  Century 

Harry  H.  Schlacht-   £^ 


"Standing  like  a  tower, 

Our  children  shall  behold  his  fame, 
The  kindly-earnest,  brave  far-seeing  man- 
Sagacious,  patient,  dreading  praise  not  blame- 
New  birth  of  our  new  soil,  the  first  American." 

—JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 

AMERICA  commemorates  the  one  hundred 
and  thirty.fif th  anniversary  of  our  immortal 
Abraham  Lincoln. 
Christ  was  born  in  a  manger  in  far-away  Bethle- 
hem; Lincoln  in  a  log  cabin  in  the  hills  of  Ken- 
tucky. 

Like  the  Master,  he  toiled  and  suffered  and  died 
for  humanity. 

The  year  in  which  Lincoln  first  saw  the  light  of 
day  was  an  eventful  one  in  the  birthday  of 
great  men  — 

Gladstone,  among  the  statesmen ;  Darwin,  among 
the  scientists;  Poe,  among  the  poets;  Chopin 
and  Mendelssohn,  among  the  musical  geniuses. 

Thomas  Jefferson  was  President  of  the  United 
States. 

God  gave  us  Lincoln.  ■ 

He  was  the  richest  legacy  of  the  century.' 

He  was  the  great  commoner  of  mankind. 

He  drew  his  inspiration  from  the  suffei^-ings  of 

humble  people. 
His  whole  philosophy  of  life  was  founded  on 

eternal  truths. 

The  greatness  of  Lincoln  lies  in  an  uncommon  com- 
bmation  of  the  simplest  human  qualities,  in 
an  unshakable  faith  in  God  and  his  fellow 
men,  and  in  an  unquenchable  devotion  to  the 
ideals  of  the  American  republic. 

He  is  the  heritage  of  all  liberty-loving  races. 

He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  democracy— the 
resplendent  jewel  which  emblazons  the  cor- 
onet  of  time. 


His  Gettysburg  Address  is  the  fountain  spring  of 

the  American  way  of  life. 
The  truths  set  forth  in  his  historic  speech  are  the 

foundation  stones  of  free  government. 
His  was  the  summation  of  American  ideals,  a 

flaming  torch  for  the  oppressed  peoples 'of 

the  earth  who  seek  the  blessings  of  liberty. 

"Four  ,score  and  seven  years  ago  our  fathers 
brought  forth  on  this  continent  a  new  nation 
conceived  in  liberty,  and  dedicated  to  the 
proposition  that  all  men  are  created  equal." 

These  few  words  constitute  the  basis  of  the  entire 
history  of  all  mankind  for  human  freedom, 

"Now  we  are  engaged  in  a  great  civil  war,  testing 
whether  that  nation  or  any  nation  so  con- 
ceived and  so  dedicated  can  long  endure." 

By  these  words  Lincoln  sought  to  emphasize"  that 
the  supreme  question  was  the  survival  of  pop- 
ular  government,  not  only  ours  but  "any  na-. 
tion  so  conceived  and  so  dedicated." 

He  climaxed  his  speech  with  a  plea  for  a  lasting 
democracy  in  these  words :  "That  from  these 
honored  dead  we  take  increased  devotion  to 
that  cause  for  which  they  gave  the  last  full 
measure  of  devotion."  j 

Then  followed  fourteen  historic  words-  "That  we 
here  highly  resolve  that  these  dead  shall  noti 
have  died  m  vain." 

This  is  a  declaration  of  the  eternal  and  inalienable  ' 
rights  of  man. 

Standing  before  the  graves  of  our  fallen  sons,  he 
told  his  silent  witnesses  and  the  world  that' 
This  nation,  under  God,  shall  have  a  new^ 
birth  of  freedom  — and  that  government  of  ' 
the  people,  by  the  people,  for  the  people,  shall 
not  perish  from  the  earth." 

Today  we  are  standing  on  the  frontiers  of  the 
greatest  period  of  our  history.  I 

Our  country  is  passing  through  another  crisis 

Liberty  and  the  rights  of  man  were  at  issue  duK 
mg  Lincoln's  day.  I 

The  same  issues  face  us  in  our  present  day.  j 


Schlacht,  HarrY  H. 


LliJCOLM 


"Today  we  celebrate  the  immortal 
"birthday. . " 


By  HARRY  H.  SCHLACHT  * 


Lincoln 


"There  is  no  name  in  all  our  country's  story 

So  loved  as  his  today  ■ 
No  name  that  so  unites  the  things  of  glory 

With  life's  plain  common  clay." 

—ROBERT  WHITAKER. 

^  ^ 

TODAY  we  celebrate  the  136th  birthday 
of  our  immortal  Abraham  Lincoln. 
His  deeds  and  kindnesses  are  now  enshrined 

in  the  hearts  of  men  everywhere. 
He  typifies  the  noble  virtues,  of  a  vibrant 

and  living  democracy. 
He  was  a  sublime  statesman  and  the  prer 

server  of  a  nation. 
He  was  a  symbol  of  our  country's  freedom 

and  a  martyr  for  humanity. 
Expositor  of  eternal  truths,  he  was  the  na- 
tion's inspiration.  « 
His  life  is  recorded  in  history  and  song. 
He  has  been  cast  in  bronze,  sculptured  in 

marble,  and  painted  on  canvas. 
He  knew  no  malice,  ho  envy. 
He  was  devoid  of  pretense  and  affectation. 
He  loved  his  fellow  men. 
An  America  redeemed  and  an  .America  re- 
united is  his  monument  to  us  and  to 
posterity. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  can  we  write  of  Lmcoln? 
What  can  we  write  of  the  mountains, 
or  th€  seas,  or  the  stars? 
The  mountain  towers  in  solemn  majesty 

above  the  drifting  clouds. 
The  mysterious  seas  ever  sob  upon  the 
shores. 

The  silent  stars  ever  keep  vigil  above  a 
tired  world. 

But  to  the  mountains  and  the  seas  and  the 
stars  men  turn  in  unwearied  homage. 

And  thus  with  Lincoln. 

He  was  the  mountain  in  grandeur  of  soul. 

He  was  the  sea  in  deep  undervoicc  of  sad- 
ness. 

He  was  the  star  in  steadfast  purity  of  pur- 
pose and  service. 
And  now  his  ■■■  l6fty  spirit  abides  forever. 

*  ^  * 

GOD  gave  Lincoln  to  us. 
During  all  the  stages  of  his  life  he 
was  impregnated  with  the  spirit  of 
human  liberty. 
He  was  a  man  of  epic  courage. 
He  was  ,the  great  commoner  of  mankind. 
He  was  one  of  the  people. 
His  is  the  richest  legacy  of  our  century. 
His  is  the  common  heritage  of  all  races  and 
creeds. 

His  is  the  living  incarnation  of  our  form 
of  government. 

* 

LINCOLN  envisioned  a  world  unmarred 
and  unshackled. 


He  willed  to  us  a  duty  to  keep  the  torch  of 
liberty  ever  aflame. 

He  was  steadfast  in  his  fidelity  to  the  prin- 
ciples of  our  nation.-  . 

HIS  EVERY  HEARTBEAT  WAS  A 
DRUM-BEAT  FOR  LIBERTY. 

His  every  thought  was  the  fortification  of 
the  American  way  of  life. 

His  is  symbolic  of  that  character  which, 
in  sunshine  and  in  storm,  in  peace 
'  and  in  war,  in  youth  and  in  age, 
stands  constant  as  the  northern  star. 

*  *  ★ 

LINCOLN'S  spirit  hovers  over  our  land, 
secure  in  the  loving  wings  of  Al- 
mighty God. 
He  is  not  here  to  lead  our  present  struggle, 
yet  as  expressed  by  the  Apostle  Paul, 
"being  dead;  he  speaketh." 
It  is  for  us,  the  living,  to  give  voice  and 

substance  to  his  aspirations. 
His  words  have  not  passed  into  silence. 
They  still  challenge  us  to  mighty  action: 
"With  firmness  in  the  right  as  God  give* 
us  to  see  the  right  let  us  strive  to 
finish  the  work  we  are  in." 
He  was  speaking  not  only  to  his  immediate 
audience,  but  to  Americans  of  all  ages. 

*  *  ★ 

IF  Lincoln  could  speak  to  us  today,  he 
would  say:  ' 
"I  care  nothing  for  fulsome  tributes.  I 
am  more  interested  in  seeing  the 
American  people  turn  away  from 
strange  gods  of  false  philosophy 
which  threaten  the  foundations 
of  the  republic,  and  rededicate 
ourselves  to  honest  and  old- 
fashioned  Americanism." 

'     *      *  * 

LINCOLN  fed  us  with  counsel  when  we 
were  in  doubt;  with  inspiration  when 
we  faltered ;  with  calm  cheerfulness 
when  our  hearts  were  heavy. 
His  ideals  are  challenged  today  both  in  the 

East  and  in  the  West. 
The  rights  of  man  were  at  issue  during  his 
day. 

The  same  issues  are  in  mortal  conflict  now. 

*  *  * 

LET  us  have  the  faith  of  a  Lincoln. 
Let  us  have  the  integrity  of  a  Lincoln. 
Let  us  have  the  vision  of  a  Lincoln. 
Then  we  shall  march  forward  in  the  world 
of  tomorrow  when  peace  and  brother- 
hood return  to  weary  hearts;  when 
children  sing  again  and  rhothers  ^mile 
and  no  land  is  oppressed;  and  when 
the  world  shall  know  no  more  wars. 
May  God  speed  the  day! 


Lincoln  J 


-Harry  H.  Schlacht- 


"There  is  no  name  in  all  our  coun 
try's  story 
So  loved  as  his  today, 
No  name  that  so  unites  the 
of  glory 
With  life's  plain  common  clay.' 
—ROBERT  WHITAKER 


things 


ODAY  we  celebrate  the  136th 
birthday  of  our  immortal 
Abraham  Lincoln. 
His  deeds  and  kindnesses  are 
now  enshrined  in  the  hearts  of  men 
everywhere. 

He  typifies  the  noble  virtues  of  a 
vibrant  and  living  democracy. 

He  was  a  sublime  statesman  and 
the  preserver  of  a  nation. 

He  was  a  symbol  of  our  country's 
freedom  and  a  martyr  for  humanity. 

Expositor  of  eternal  truths,  lie 
\,  as  the  nation's  inspiration. 

His  life  is  recorded  in  history  and 
Eong. 

He  has  been  cast  in  bronze,  sculp- 
tured in  marble,  and  painted  on 
canvas. 

He  knew  no  malice,  no  envy. 

He  was  devoid  of  pretense  and 
affectation. 

He  loved  his  fellow  men. 

An  America  redeemed  and  an 
America  reunited  is  his  monument 
to  us  and  to  posterity. 


"What  can  we  write  of  Lincoln? 

What  can  we  write  of  the  moun- 
tains, or  the  seas,  or  the  stars? 

The  mountain  towers  in  solemn 
majesty  above  the  drifting  clouds. 

The  mysterious  seas  ever  sob 
upon  the  shores. 

The  silent  stars  ever  keep  vigil 
above  a  tired  world. 

But  to  the  mountains  and  the 
seas  and  the  stars  men  turn  in  un- 
wearied homage. 

And  thus  with  Lincoln.  ^ 

He  was  the  mountain  in  gran- 
deur of  soul. 

He  was  the  sea  in  deep  under- 
voice  of  sadness. 

He  was  the  star  in  steadfast  pur- 
ity of  purpose  and  service.  . 

And  now  his  lofty  spirit  abides 
forever.  0 


He  willed  to  us  a  duty  to  keep  the 
torch  of  liberty  ever  aflame. 

He  was  steadfast  in  his  fidelity  to 
the  principles  of  our  nation. 

HIS  EVERY  HEARTBEAT 
WAS  A  DRUMBEAT  FOR  LIB- 
ERTY. 

His  every  thought  was  the  forti- 
fication of  the  American  way  of  life. 

His  is  symbolic  of  that  character 
which,  in  sunshine  and  in  storm,  in 
peace  and  in  war,  in  youth  and  in 
age,  stands  constant  as  the  Northern 
Star. 


Lincoln's  spirit  hovers  over  our 
land,  secure  in  the  loving  wings  of 
Almighty  God. 

He  is  not  here  to  lead  our  pres- 
ent struggle,  yet  as  expressed  by 
the  Apostle  Paul,  "being  dead;  he 
speaketh." 

It  is  for  us,  the  living,  to  give 
voice  and  substance  to  his  aspira- 
tions. 

His  words  have  not  passed  into 
silence. 

They  still  challenge  us  to  mighty 
action: 

"With  firmness  in  the  right  as 
God  gives  us  to  see  the  right  let  us 
strive  to  finish  the  work  we  are  in." 

He  was  speaking  not  only  to  his 
immediate  audience,  but  to  Ameri- 
cans of  all  ages. 


If  Lincoln  could  speak  to  us  to- 
day, he  would  say: 

"I  care  nothing  for  fulsome  trib- 
utes. I  am  more  interested  in  seeing 
the  American  people  turn  away  from 
strange  gods  of  false  philosophy 
which  threaten  the  foundations  of 
the  republic,  and  rededicate  our- 
selves to  honest  and  old-fashioned 
Americanism." 


Lincoln  fed  us  with  counsel  when 
we  were  in  doubt;  with  inspiration 
when  we  faltered;  with  calm  cheer- 
fulness when  our  hearts  were  heavy. 

His  ideals  are  challenged  today 
both  in  the  East  and  in  the  West. 

The  rights  of  man  were  at  issue 
during  his  day. 

The  same  issues  are  in  mortal 
conflict  now. 


Lincoln 

By  HARRY  H.  SCHLACHT 

There  is  no  name  in  all  i>ur  country's  story 

So  loved  as  his  today 
No  name  that  so  unites  the  things  of  glory 

With  life's  plain  common  clay. 

— Robert  Whitaker. 


TODAY  we  celebrate  the  136th 
birthday  of  our  immortal  Abra- 
ham Lincoln. 

His  deeds  and  kindnesses  are  now 
enshrined  in  the  hearts  of  men  every- 
where. 

He  typifies  the  noble  virtues  of  a 
vibrant  and  living  democracy. 

He  was  a  sublime  statesman  and 
the  preserver  of  a  nation. 

He  was  a  symbol  of  our  country's 
freedom  and  a  martyr  for  humanity. 

Expositor  of  eternal  truths,  he 
was  the  nation's  inspiration. 

His  life  is  recorded  in  history 
and  song. 

He  has  been  cast  in  bronze,  sculp- 
tured in  marble,  and  painted  on 
canvas. 

He  knew  no  mahce,  no  envy. 

He  was  devoid  of  pretense  and 
affectation. 

He  loved  his  fellow  men. 

An  America  redeemed  and  an 
America  reunited  is  his  monument  to 
us  and  to  posterity. 

WHAT  can  we  write  of  Lincoln? 
What  can  we  write  of  the 
mountains,  or  the  seas,  or  the  stars? 

The  mountain  towers  in  solemn 
majesty  above  the  drifting  clouds. 

The  mysterious  seas  ever  sob 
upon  the  shores. 

The  silent  stars  ever  keep  vigil 
above  a  tired  world. 

But  to  the  mountains  and  the 
seas  and  the  stars  men  turn  in  un- 
wearied homage. 

And  thus  with  Lincoln. 
He  was  the  mountain  in  grandeur 
of  soul.  ' 

He  was  the  sea  in  deep  under- 
voice  of  sadness. 

He  was  the  star  in  steadfast 
purity  of  purpose  and  service. 

And  now  his  lofty  spirit  abides 
forever. 


HIS  EVERY  HEARTBEAT 
WAS  A  DRUMBEAT  FOR 
LIBERTY. 

His  every  thought  was  the  fortifi- 
cation of  the  American  way  of  life. 

His  is  symbolic  of  that  character 
which,  in  sunshine  and  in  storm,  in 
peace  and  in  war,  in  youth  and  in 
age,  stands  constant  as  the  northern 
star. 

*      *      *  Z' 

LINCOLN'S  spirit  hovers  over  our 
land,  secure  in  the  loving  wings 
pf  Almighty  God. 

He  is  not  here  to  lead  our  present 
struggle,  yet  as  expressed  by  the 
Apostle  Paul,  "Being  dead;  he 
speaketh." 

It  is  for  us,  the  living,  to  give 
voice  and  substance  to  his  aspira- 
tions. 

His  words  have  not  passed  into 
silence. 

They  still  challenge  us  to  mighty 
action : 

"With  firmness  in  the  right  as 
God  gives  us  to  see  the  right  let  us 
strive  to  finish  the  work  we  are  in." 

He  was  speaking  not  only  to  his 
immediate  audience,  but  to  Ameri- 
cans of  all  ages. 

IF  LINCOLN  could  speak  to  us 
today,  he  would  say: 
"I  care  nothing  for  fulsome  trib- 
utes. I  am  more  interested  in  seeing 
the  American  people  turn  away  from 
strange  gods  of  false  philosophy 
which  threaten  the  foundations  of 
the  republic,  and  rededicate  our- 
selves to  honest  and  old-fashioned 
Americanism." 


God  gave  Lincoln  to  us. 

During  all  the  stages  of  his  hie 
he  was  impregnated  with  the  spirit 
of  human  liberty. 

He  was  a  man  of  epic  courage. 

He  was  the  great  commoner  ot 

mankind.  , 
He  was  one  of  the  people. 
His  is  the  richest  legacy  ot  our 

^^^nS^is  the  common  heritage  of  all 
races  and  creeds.  ^ 

His  is  the  living  incarnation  ot 
our  form  of  government. 

Lincoln  envisioned  a  world  un- 
marred  and  unshackled.  


Let  us  have  the  faith  of  a  Lin- 
coln. ,  £ 
Let  us  have  the  integrity  ot  a 

Lincoln.  .  .      ^  t 

Let  us  have  the  vision  of  a  Lm- 

Then  we  shall  march  forward  in 
the  world  of  tomorrow  when  peace 
and  brotherhood  return  to  weary 
hearts;  when  children  sing  again 
and  mothers  smile  and  no  land  is  op- 
pressed; and  when  the  world  shall 
know  no  more  wars. 

May  God  speed  the  day! 


GOD  gave  Lincoln  to  us. 
During  all  the  stages  of  his  life 
he  was  impregnated  with  the  spirit 
of  human  liberty. 

He  was  a  man  of  epic  courage. 
He  was  a  great  commoner  of 
mankind. 

He  was  one  of  the  people. 
His  is  the  richest  legacy  of  our 
century. 

His  is  the  common  heritage  of  all 
races  and  creeds. 

His.  is  the  living  incarnation  of 
our  form  of  government. 

LINCOLN  envisioned  a  world  un- 
marred  and  unshackled. 
He  willed  to  us  a  duty  to  keep  the 
torch  of  liberty  ever  aflame. 

He  was  steadfast  in  his  fidelity 
to  the  principles  of  our  nation. 


LINCOLN  fed  us  with  counsel 
when  we  were  in  doubt;  with  in- 
spiration when  we  faltered;  with 
calm  cheerfulness  when  our  hearts 
were  heavy. 

His  ideals  are  challenged  today 
both  in  the  east  and  in  the  west. 

The  rights  of  man  were  at  issue 
during  his  day. 

The  same  issues  are  in  mortal 
conflict  now. 

LET  us  have  the  faith  of  a  Lincoln. 
Let  us  have  the  integrity  of  a 
Lincoln. 

Let  us  have  the  vision  of  a 
Lincoln. 

Then  we  shall  march  forward  in 
the  world  of  tomorrow  when  peace 
and  brotherhood  return  to  weary 
hearts;  when  children  sing  again  and 
mothers  smile  and  no  land  is  op- 
pressed; and  when  the  world  shall 
know  no  more  wars. 

May  God  speed  the  day!. 


No  gentler  or  sweeter  soul  has  ever  lived. 

He  subdued  wrath  with  gentle  kindness,  hate  with 
courage,  revenge  with  benign  compassion. 

In  all  history  of  mankind  no  person  has  ever  car- 
.  ried  a  more  unbearable  bui-den  with  forgive- 
ness written  upon  every  line  of  his  sad  face. 

Where  is  there  bronze  stout  enough,  granite  firm 
enough,  stone  white  enough  to  exemplify  the 
tenderness  and  strength,  the  humility  and 
fortitude  that  made  Lincoln  such  a  majestic 
character? 

To  him  America  was  not  so  much  a  place  as  it  was 
a  people,  not  a  creed  nor  a  dream  but  a  breath- 
ing thing  with  a  magnificent  past  and  a  great 
future. 

Lincoln  at  Gettysburg  was  an  immortal  and  soul- 
stirrmg  scene  rich  in  solemnity  and  replete 
^  with  historical  importance. 

Neither  the  practiced  hand  of  a  Raphael  nor  the 
art  and  skill  of  a  Praxiteles  could  adequately 
portray  it  in  its  original  setting. 


Hear,  Father  Abraham,  we  shall  not  fail  you.  I 
The  "Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic"  is  our  march- 
ing song.  ^ 

It  still  stirs  our  hearts  and  steels  our  courage 
toward  the  task  which  destiny  has  placed  in  i 
our  hands,  as  we  march  forward  to  take  our 
battle  stations  in  our  present  war. 

America  needs  the  spirit  of  Lincoln— his  love  for 

the  common  man.  , 
It  needs  the  rekindling  of  the  love  of  liberty  whicli 

will  rebel  against  slavery  and  enslavement. 

With  the  American  boys  now  locked  in  fierce  com- 
bat with  the  Japanese  in  the  Pacific  and  with 
the  Nazis  near  Rome,  America  needs  today 
the  confidence  and  clear  vision  beheld  by  Vii-i 
coin  in  the  ultimate  triumph  of  our  cause.  ' 

We  salute  the  spirit  of  Lincoln  which  lives  and' 
breathes  life  eternal,  holding  aloft  the  torch 
of  liberty  which  will  brighten  a  new  era  for 
all  mankind. 


A  Great  American 

//  By  HARRY  H.  SCHLACHT 


"There  is  no  name  in  all  our  country's  story 

So  loved  as  his  today 
No  name  that  so  unites  the  things  of  glory 

With  life's  plain  common  clay." 

—ROBERT  WHITAKER. 

Today  we  celebrate  the  136th  birthday  of  our 
immortal  Abraham  Lincoln. 

His  deeds  and  kindnesses  are  now  enshrined  in 
the  hearts  of  men  everj^here. 

He  typifies  the  noble  virtues  of  a  vibrant  and 
living  democracy. 

He  was  a  sublime  statesman  and  the  preserver 
of  a  nation. 

He  was  a  symbol  of  our  country's  freedom 
and  a  martyr  for  humanity. 

Expositor  of  eternal  truths,  he  was  the  na- 
tion's inspiration. 

His  life  is  recorded  in  history  and  song. 

He  has  been  cast  in  bronze,  sculptured  in 
marble,  and  painted  on  canvas. 

He  knew  no  malice,  no  envy. 

He  was  devoid  of  pretense  and  affectation. 

He  loved  his  fellowmen. 

An  America  redeemed  and  an  America  reunit- 
ed is  his  monument  to  us  and  to  posterity. 

What  can  we  write  of  Lincoln  ? 

What  can  we  write  of  the  mountains,  or  the 

seas,  or  the  stars? 
The  mountain  towers  in  solemn  majesty  above 

the  drifting  clouds. 
The  mysterious  seas  ever  sob  upon  the  shores. 
The  silent  stars  ever  keep  vigil  above  a  tired 

world. 

But  to  the  mountains  and  the  seas  and  the 
stars  men  turn  in  unwearied  homage. 

And  thus  with  Lincoln. 

He  was  the  mountain  in  grandeur  of  soul. 

He  was  the  sea  m  deep  undervoice  of  sadness. 

He  was  the  star  in  steadfast  purity  of  purpose 
and  service. 

And  now  his  lofty  spirit  abides  forever, 

God  gave  Lincoln  to  us. 

During  all  the  stages  of  his  life  he  was  impreg- 
nated with  the  spirit  of  human  liberty. 

He  was  a  man  of  epic  courage. 

He  was  the  great  commoner  of  mankind. 

He  was  one  of  the  people. 

His  is  the  richest  legacy  of  our  century. 

His  is  the  common  heritage  of  all  races  and 
creeds. 

His  is  the  living  incarnation  of  our  form  of 
government.  , 


Lincoln  envisioned  a  world  unmarred  and  un- 
shackled. 


He  willed  to  us  a  duty  to  keep  the  torch  of 
Liberty  ever  aflame. 

He  was  steadfast  in  his  fidelity  to  the  prin- 
ciples of  our  nation. 

HIS  EVERY  HEARTBEAT  WAS  A  DRUM- 
BEAT FOR  LIBERTY. 

His  every  thought  was  the  fortification  of  the 
American  way  of  life. 

His  symbolic  of  that  character  which,  in  sun- 
shine and  in  storm,  in  peace  and  in  war,  in 
youth  and  in  age,  stands  constant  as  the 
northern  star. 


Lincoln's  spirit  hovers  over  our  land,  secure 
in  the  loving  wings  of  Almighty  God. 

He  is  not  here  to  lead  our  present  struggle, 
yet  as  expressed  by  the  Apostle  Paul,  "Be- 
ing dead:  he  speaketh." 

It  is  for  us,  the  living,  to  give  voice  and  sub- 
stance to  his  aspirations. 

His  words  have  not  passed  into  silence. 

They  still  challenge  us  to  mighty  action: 

"With  firmness  in  the  right  as  God  gives  us 
to  see  the  right 

Let  us  strive  to  finish  the  work  we  are  in." 

He  was  speaking  not  only  to  his  immediate 
audience,  but  to  Americans  of  all  ages. 


If  Lincoln  could  speak  to  us  today,  he  would 
say: 

"I  care  nothing  for  fulsome  tributes.  I  am 
more  interested  in  seeing  the  American  people 
turn  away  from  strange  Gods  of  false  philoso- 
phy  which  threaten  the  foundations  of  the  re- 
public, and  rededicate  ourselves  to  honest  and 
old-fashioned  Americanism." 


Lincoln  fed  us  with  counsel  when  we  were  in 
doubt;  with  inspiration  when  we  faltered 
with  calm  cheerfulness  when  our  hearts 
were  heavy. 

His  ideals  are  challenged  today  both  in  the 
east  and  in  the  west. 

The  rights  of  man  were  at  issue  during  his 
day. 

The  same  issues  are  in  mortal  conflict  now. 

Let  us  have  the  faith  of  a  Lincoln. 

Let  us  have  the  integrity  of  a  Lincoln. 

Let  us  have  the  vision  of  a  Lincoln. 

Then  we  shall  march  forward  in  the  world 
of  tomorrow  when  peace  and  brotherhood 
return  to  weary  hearts ;  when  children  sing 
agam  and  mothers  smile  and  no  land  is  op- 
pressed; and  when  the  world  shall  know 
no  more  wars. 

May  God  speed  the  day! 


Schlacht,  Harry  H.  "One  himdred  and  forty  years  ago"  

ABMAHAM  ^  That  Tlils  Nation 

 ■  —By  HARRY  H.  SCHLACHT  


"Standing  like  a  tower, 
n=.v  phildren  shall  behold  his  fame, 
The  kindly,  earnest,  brave,  foreseeing  man, 
Sagacious,    patient,    dreading    praise,  not 
blame, 

New  birth  of  our  new  soil,  the  first  American." 
—JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 

*  *  * 

One  hundred  and  forty  years  ago  today, 
In  a  log  cabin  among  the  green  hills  of  Kentucky, 
The  first  cry  of  the  babe  that  was  Abraham 
Lincoln  fell  upon  human  ears. 

*  *  ^ 

He  was  God's  gift  ' 
To  America. 
:Js      *  * 
He  was  the  nation's  inspiration. 
He  was  the  symbol  of  our  freedom. 
He  was  the  expositor  of  eternal  truths. 
He  was  the  great  commoner  of  civilization. 

*  *  * 

No  gentler  or  sweeter  soul 
ever  lived. 

*  *  * 
What  can  we  write  of  Lincoln? 

What  can  we  write  of  the  mountains,  or  the  seas, 
or  the  stars? 

*  *  * 

The  mountain  towers  in  solemn  majesty  above 

the  drifting  clouds. 
The  mysterious  seas  ever  sob  upon  the  shores. 
The  silent  stars  ever  keep  vigil  above  a  tired 

world. 

*  *  * 

And  to  the  mountains  and  the  seas  and  the  stars 

We  turn  in  unwearied  homage. 
And  thus  with  Abraham  Lincoln. 

jji  jjl  ^ 

He  was  the  mountain  in  grandeur  of  soul. 
He  was  the  sea  in  deep  undervoice  of  sadness. 
He  was  the  star  in  steadfast  purity  of  service. 
And  now  his  lofty  spirit  abideth  forever. 

<(C  ^  ^ 

He  is  the  resplendent  jewel 

Which  emblazons  the  coronet  of  time. 

*  *  * 
He  came  from  the  folk. 

He  was  a  child  of  the  masses. 
He  was  born  of  the  soil  and  sod. 
He  was  a  masterpiece  of  God. 

*  5i<  * 

He  has  been  recorded  in  history  and  song. 

He  has  been  cast  in  bronze. 

He  has  been  sculptured  in  rriarble. 

He  has  been  painted  on  canvas. 

*  *  * 
Where  is  there  bronze  strong  enough, 
Where  is  there  granite  firm  enough, 
Where  is  there  stone  white  enough, 

To  exemplify — 
The  tenderness  and  strength. 
The  humility  and  fortitude, 
That  made  Lincoln  such  a  majestic  char- 
acter? 

*  *  * 

He  is  the  richest  legacy 
of  our  century. 

*  *  * 

He  is  the  personification  of  our  Americanism. 
He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  democracy. 


He  is  the  common  heritage  of  all  children  of 
liberty. 

*  *  5!s 

He  willed  us  a  duty  to  keep 
,  The  torch  of  liberty  aflame, 

*  *  * 

His  every  heartbeat  was  a  drumbeat  for  liberty. 
His  every  thought  was  the  fortification  of  our 
American  way  of  life. 

^      ^  ^ 
Lincoln's  spirit  hovers  over  our  land, 
Secure  in  the  loving  wings  of  God. 

^ 

He  is  not  here  to  lead  us  in  our  present  struggle, 
Yet,  as  expressed  by  the  Apostle  Paul, 
"Being  dead  yet  speaketh." 

*  *  * 

It  is  for  us  the  living  to  give  voice  and  substance 

to  his  utterances. 
His  words  have  not  passed  into  silence. 
They  still  challenge  us  to  mighty  action. 

sj;       ijc  ^ 

Standing  before  the  graves  of  our  sainted  heroes 
On  the  now  historic  battlefield  of  Gettysburg, 
Lincoln  said: 

"These  dead  shall  not  have  died  in  vain." 
But— 

"That  this  nation,  under  God,  shall  have  a  r|©ii»i 
birth  of  freedom—  ,  j 

And  that  government  of  the  people,  by  the 
people,  for 

The  people  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth." 

*  *  :JJ 

Lincoln  fed  us 

With  counsel  when  we  were  in  doubt. 
With  inspiration  wh,fen  we  faltered. 
With  calm  cheerfulness  when  our  hearts  were 
heavy. 

5i«        sfs  Ik 

Today  his  ideals  of  liberty  are  being  challenged. 
Today  Communism  is  seeking  to  destroy  our 
Americanism. 

^      ^  ^ 
Lincoln's  soil  hath  only  place 
For  a  free  and  fearless  race, 
None  for  traitors,  false  or  base. 

*  *  * 

"This  nation  under  God  .  .  .  shall  not  perish  frqpi 
the  earth," 
If  we  remain  strong, 
If  we  keep  our  defenses  high. 
H«      *  ^ 

We  cannot  retain  our  freedom  unless  we  are 
strong. 

We  cannot  be  strong  without  adequate  national 
defense. 

*  ❖  H« 
So  hear — Father  Abraham — 

We  are  the  stewards  of  your  trust  in  us. 

We  shall  not  fail  you. 

We  shall  be  the  defenders  of  the  faith. 

*  *  * 
This  is  the  fight  worth  fighting. 
This  is  the  fight  worth  winning. 

*  *  * 
America  united  is 
America  invincible. 

*  *  * 

A  prepared  America  is 
A  peaceful  America. 
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Schlacht,  Harry  H. 


ABS  LIKCOIN  THE  i^OSTLE  OF  HUI^M  LIBSRKT  " 


ABEIINCOLN 


One  Hundred  and 
Thirty- Seven 
years  ago,  a 
great  soul" 


(Tomorrow  Is  Lincoln's  Birthday.) 

ONE  HUNDRED  AND  THIRTY-SEVEN  years  ago,  a  great  soul 
beamed  like  a  morning  star  on  a  troubled  world. 
In  a  log  cabin  among  the  green-clad  hills  of  Kentucky,  and 
in  an  atmosphere  that  was  similar  in  its  humbleness  to  the 
birth  of  Christ,  the  first  cry  of  the  babe  that  was  Abe  Lincoln 
fell  upon  human  ears. 
Like  the  Master,  he  toiled,  and  suffered  and  died  for  humanity. 


The  year  in  which  Lincoln  first  saw  the  light  of  day  was  an 

eventful  one  in  the  birthdays  of  great  men. 
Gladstone,  among  the  statesmen;  Darwin,  among  the  scientists; 
Poe,  am.ong  the  poets;  Chopin  and  Mendelssohn,  among  the 
musical  geniuses. 
Thomas  Jefferson  was  President  of  the  United  States. 


Lincoln  was  the  product  of  a  crisis;  and  a  crisis  gave  birth  to  its 

saviour. 
He  was  given  to  us  by  God. 

He  was  a  symbol  of  our  nation's  freedom  and  a  martyr  for  hu- 
manity. 

He  was  the  nation's  inspiration  and  the  expositor  of  eternal 
truths. 

He  was  the  great  commoner  of  mankind. 
He  was  the  richest  legacy  of  the  country. 


He  has  been  recorded  in  history  and  song. 

He  has  been  cast  in  bronze,  sculptured  in  marble  and  painted  on 
canvas. 

But  where  is  there  bronze  stout  enough,  granite  firm  enough, 
stone  white  enough  to  exemphfy  the  tenderness  and  strength 
the  humility  and  fortitude  that  made  Lincoln  such  a  majestic 
character? 


He  is  the  personification  of  Americanism. 

He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  decency. 

He  is  the  common  heritage  of  all  races  and  creeds. 

He  is  the  resplendent  jewel  which  emblazons  the  coronet  of  time. 

His  greatness  lies  in  the  uncommon  combination  of  the  simplest 
human  qualities,  in  an  unshakable  faith  in  God  and  his 
fellow  man,  and  an  unquenchable  devotion  to  the  ideals  of 
the  American  republic. 


No  gentler  or  sweeter  soul  has  ever  lived. 

He  subdued  wrath  with  gentle  kindness,  hate  \vith  courage, 

revenge  with  compassion. 
A  strange  light  shone  from  his  sad,  gray  eyes. 
AU  the  magic  of  the  morning,  noon  and  night. 
All  the  mysteries  of  the  dark  forests  and  starry  skies  were  in  them. 
A  faee  cut  deep  with  care  and  affection  for  aU  mankind. 
A  boundless  love  fathomless  as  the  sea,  illimitable  as  space. 


To  him  America  was  not  so  much  a  place  as  it  was  a  people,  not 

creed  nor  a  dream,  but  a  breathing  thing  with  a  magnificer 

past  and  a  great  future. 
Lincoln  at  Gettysburg  was  an  immortal  and  soul-stirring  seen 

rich  in  solemnity  replete  with  historical  importance. 
Neither  the  practiced  hand  of  a  Raphael  nor  the  art  and  skill  of  r 

Praxiteles  could  adequately  portray  it  in  its  original  setting 


He  spoke  in  the  eloquence  of  eternity. 
The  ages  were  listening. 

Rarely,  if  ever,  has  any  man  said  so  much  in  so  few  words. 
It  is  the  supreme  masterpiece  of  the  English  language. 
It  will  stand  as  the  oration  of  all  times. 
The  cadence  of  its  words  makes  it  as  beautiful  as  a  psalm. 


His  address  is  the  fountain  spring  of  the  American  way  of  life. 
His  truths  are  the  foundation  stones  of  free  government. 
His  was  the  summation  of  American  ideals,  a  flaming  torch  for  the  op- 
pressed people  of  the  earth  who  seek  the  blessings  of  liberty. 


These  few  words  constitute  the  basis  of  the  entire  history  of  all  mankind 
for  human  freedom: 

"Four  score  and  seven  years  ago,  our  fathers  brought 
forth  on  this  continent  a  new  nation,  conceived  in  liberty, 
and  dedicated  to  the  proposition  that  all  men  are  created 
equal. 

"Now  we  are  engaged  in  a  great  civil  war,  testing 
whether  that  nation  or  any  nation  so  conceived  and  so  dedi- 
cated can  long  endure." 

By  these  words  Lincoln  sought  to  emphasize  that  the  supreme  question  was 
the  survival  of  popular  government. 


He  climaxed  his  immortal  speech  with  a  plea  for  a  lasting  democracy  in 

these  words: 

"That  from  these  honored  dead  we  take  increased  devo- 
tion to  that  cause  for  which  they  gave  the  last  full  measure 
of  devotion." 
Then  followed  14  memorable  words: 

"That  we  here  highly  resolve  that  these  dead  shall  not 
have  died  in  vain." 
This  is  the  declaration  of  the  eternal  and  inalienable  rights  of  man. 
Standing  before  the  graves  of  our  fallen  heroes,  he  told  his  silent  witnesses 
and  the  world  that: 

"This  nation,  under  God,,  shall  have  a  new  birth  of  free- 
dom— and  that  government  of  the  people,  by  the  people,  and 
for  the  people,  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth." 

Hear,  Father  Abraham,  we  shall  not  fail  you. 
We  are  the  stewai-ds  of  your  trust  and  faith  in  us. 
We  shall  keep  always  the  torch  of  liberty  aflame. 
We  shall  ever  be  the  defenders  of  the  faith. 
"Standing;  like  a  tower, 
Our  children  shall  behold  his  fame, 

The  kindly-earnest,  brave,  far-seeing  man — 
Sagacious,  patient,  dreading  praise,  not  blame, 
New  birth  of  our  new  soil,  the  first  American." 


—JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL, 


Kbitonal  iage 


Itineoln,  ik>oetl0  of  fioman  Liberty,  Born  138  ]ff s.  ago 
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Lincoln,  Apostle  of  Human  , 
Liberty,  BornJ.  38  Yrs»  Ago 


By  HARRY  H.  SCHLACHT 

"Standing  like  a  tower. 
Our  children  shall  behold  his  fame. 
The  kindly — earnest,  brave,  farseeing  nwn, 
Sagacious,  patient,  dreading  praise,  not 
blame. 

New  birth  of  our  new  soil, 
The  first  American." 

—JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 

TODAY  marks  the  138th  birthday  of 
Abraham  Lincoln. 
Christ  was  born  in  a  manger  in  far- 
away Bethlehem. 
Lincoln  was  born  in  a  cabin  in  the  hills  of 
Kentucky. 

Like  the  Master,  he  toiled  and  suffered  and 
died  for  mankind. 

*  «  # 

His  memory  is  as  gentle  as  a  summer 
breeze  that  blows  when  the  reapers 
sing  amid  gathered  sheaves. 

*  *  * 

Trees  were  the  companions  of  his  childhood. 
He  sought  knowledge  by  the  t'iickering 

lights  of  the  pine  knots. 
He  was  schooled  in  the  university  of  nature. 
He  was  the  child  of  the  American  forest. 

*  *  * 

Lincoln  was  the  product  of  a  crisis,  and 
the  crisis  gave  birth  to  its  saviour. 

*  *  * 

He  was  the  sublime  statesman. 
He  was  the  patriot  and  prophet. 
He  was  the  freedom's  inspiration. 
He  was  the  preserver  of  our  nation. 


He  has  been  recorded  in  history  and  song. 

He  has  been  cast  in  bronze. 

He  has  been  sculptured  in  marble.  ' 

He  has  been  painted  on  canvas. 

*  *  * 

O,  where  is  there  bronze  stout  enough. 
O,  \yhere  is  there  granite  firm  enough. 
0,  wh€re  is  there  stone  white  enough 
To  exemplify 

The  tenderness  and  strength, 
The  humility  and  fortitude 
Of  the  immortal  Lincoln. 

*  *  * 

All  the  magic  of  the  morning,  noon  and 

night  shone  from  his  sad  gray  eyes. 
All  the  mysteries  of  the  dark  forests  and 

starry  skies  were  in  them. 
A  face  cut  deep  with  care  and  affection  for 

every  race, 
A  boundless  love  fathomless  as  the  sea, 

illimitable  as  space. 

«     «  * 

He  was  '.l:z  apostle  of  human  liberty. 
He  was  the  great  commoner  of  mankind. 
He  was  the  richest  legacy  of  the  century. 
He  was  close  to  the  heart  of  humanity. 

*  *  * 

With  the  skill  of  a  mariner,  he  sounded  the 

depths  of  human  rights. 
With  the  exactness  of  an  astronomer,  he 

fixed  the  orbits  of  our  country  under 

the  Constitution. 
With  the  vision  of  a  Daniel,  he  revealed  the 


pathway  of  divine  rectitude  among 
men. 

*  •  * 

Lincoln  at  Gettysburg  was  an  immortal 
scene. 

Neither  the  practiced  hand  of  a  Raphael, 
Nor  the  art  and  skill  of  a  Praxiteles,  could 

portray  it  in  its  original  setting. 

*  *  * 

He  spoke  in  the  eloquence  of  eternity. 
He  spoke  to  the  ages. 

*  #  4f 

The  Gettysburg  address  will  stand  beside 
the  deliverances  of  the  Hebrew 
prophets  and  the  Sermon  on  the 
Mount. 

Its  words  are  as  beautiful  as  a  I'Salm. 
It  is  the  supreme  masterpiece  of  our 
language. 

It  is  the  oration  of  all  times. 

*  *  * 

His  words  are  the  fountain  spring  of  the 

American  way  of  life. 
His  truths  are  the  foundation  stones  of  free 

government. 
His  ideals  are  the  flaming  torch  for  the 

oppressed  of  humanity  who  seek  the 

blessings  of  liberty. 

*  *  # 

Today  Lincoln's  spirit  hovers  over  our  land. 
He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  democracy. 
He  is  the  personification  of  our  Ameri- 
canism. 

He  is  the  common  heritage  of  all  races  and 
creeds. 

He  is  the  resplendent  jewel  which  emblazons 

the  coronet  of  time. 

*  *  * 

Lincoln's  words  challenge  us  to  mighty 
action. 

He  calls  upon  us  to  combat  the  forces  that 
seek  to  stifle  our  freedom,  suppress 
the  rights  of  the  individual,  nullify 
the  American  Constitution,  stultify 
the  Declaration  of  Independence,  and 
impose  a  ruthless  tyranny  on  our 
people. 


He  calls  upon  us  to  combat  with  all  our 
power  the  encroachment  of  fascism, 
communism  or  any  other  ism  alien 
and  hostile  to  our  American  insti- 
tutions. 

*  *  • 

We  will  not  fail  you,  Father  Abraham. 
We  will  cherish  the  glorious  history  of  our 
country. 

We  will  retain  your  faith  in  both  religion 

and  government. 
We  will  keep  America  strong  and  vibrant. 

*  »  * 

We  will  preserve  our  nation  as  a  citadel  of 
freedom. 

We  will  be  the  stewards  of  your  trust  and 

faith  in  us. 
We  will  keep  troth  with  our  countless  dead. 

*  *  * 

"We  here  highly  resolve  that  these  dead 
shall  not  have  died  in  vain;  that  this 
nation  under  God,  shall  have  a  new 
birth  of  freedom,  and  that  govern- 
ment of  the  people,  by  the  people, 
for  the  people  shall  not  perish  from 
the  earth." 


Schlacht,  Harry 
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egacy  or  the  century 


By  HARRY  H. 
"Standing  like  a  tower. 
Our  children  shall  behold  his  fame, 
The  kindly-earnest,  brave  far-seeing 
man — 

Sagacious,  patient,  dreading  praise 

not  blame — 
New  birth  of  our  new  soil,  the  first 

—JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 

AMERICA  commemorates  the  one 
hundred  and  thirty-fifth  anniver- 
sary of  our  immortal  Abraham  Lin- 
coln. 

Christ  was  born  in  a  manger  in  far- 
away Bethlehem;  Lincoln,  in  a  log 
cabin  in  the  hills  of  Kentuoky. 

Like  the  Master,  he  toiled  and  suf- 
fered and  died  for  humanity. 

*  ★  * 

THE  year  in  which  Lincoln  first 
saw  the  light  of  day  was  an  event- 
ful one  in  the  birthday  of  great 
men —  * 
Gladstone,  among  the  statesmen; 
Darwin,  among  the  scientists ;  Poe, 
among  the  poets ;  Chopin  and  Men- 
delssohn, among  the  musical 
geniuses, 

Thomas  Jefferson  was  President  of 
the  United  States. 

*  ★  * 

GOD  gave  us  Lincoln. 
He  was  the  richest  legacy  of  the 
century. 

He  was  the  great  commoner  of  man- 
kind. 

He  drew  his  inspiration  from  the  suf- 
ferings of  humble  people. 

His  whole  philosophy  of  life  was 
founded  on  eternal  truths. 

*  *  * 

THE  greatness  of  Lincoln  lies  in 
an  uncommon  combination  of  the 
simplest  human  qualities,  -in  an 
unshakable  faith  in  God  and  his 
jFellow  men,  and  in  an  unquench- 
able devotion  to  the  ideals  of  the 
American  republic. 
He  is  the  heritage  of  all  liberty-loving 
races. 

He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  democ- 
racy— the  resplendent  jewel  which 
emblazons  the  coronet  of  time. 
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speech  are  the  foundation  stones 
of  free  government. 

His  was  the  summation  of  American 
ideals,  a  flaming  torch  for  the  op- 
pressed peoples  of  the  earth  who 
seek  the  blessings  of  liberty. 

*  *  * 
**T7^0UR  score  and  seven  years  ago 

A  our  fathers  brought  forth  on 
this  continent  a  new  nation,  con- 
ceived in  liberty,  and  dedicated  to 
the  proposition  that  all  men  are 
created  equal." 
These  few  words  constitute  the  l^asis 
of  the  entire  history  of  all  mankind 
for  human  freedom. 

*  •  *     ★  ^ 
**1VT0W  we  are  engaged  in  a  great 

1^  civil  war,  testing  whether  that 
nation  or  any  nation  so  conceived 
and  so  dedicated  can  long  endure." 

By  the  words  Lincoln  sought  to 
emphasize  that  the  supreme  ques- 
tion was  the  survival  of  popular 
government,  not  only  ours  but 
"any  nation  so  conceived  and  so 
dedicated." 

He  climaxed  his  speech  with  a  plea 
for  a  lasting-  democracy  in  these 
words:  "That  from  these  honored 
dead  we  take  increased  devotion 
to  that  cause  for  which  they  gave 
the  last  full  measure  of  devotion." 

Then  followed  fourteen  historic 
words:  "That  \ve  here  highly  re- 
solve that  these  dead  shall  not  have 
died  in  vain." 

This  is  a  declaration  of  the  eternal 
and  inalienable  rights  of  man. 

Standing  before  the  graves  of  our 
fallen  sons,  he  told  his  silent  wit- 
nesses and  the  world  that:  "This 
nation,  under  God,  shall  have  a  new 
birth  of  freedom — and  that  gov- 
ernment of  the  people,  by  the  peo- 
ple, for  the  people,  shall  not  perish 
from  the  earth." 

*  *  ★ 

TODAY  we  are  standing  on  the 
frontiers  of  the  greatest  period 
of  our  history. 
Our  country  is  passing  through  an- 
other crisis. 
Liberty  and  the  rights  of  man  were 


★  ★  ★ 

No  gentler  or  sweeter  soul  has 
ever  lived. 
He  subdued  wrath  with  gentle  kind- 
ness, hate  with  courage,  revenge 
with  benign  compassion. 
In  all  history  of  mankind  no  persor 
has  ever  carried  a  more  unbearable 
burden  with  forgiveness  writter 
upon  every  line  of  his  sad  face. 

★  ★  * 

WHERE  is  there  bronze  stout 
enough,  granite  firm  enough, 
stone  white  enough  to  exemplify 
the  tenderness  and  strength,  the 
humility  and  fortitude  that  made 
Lincoln  such  a  majestic  character? 

★  *  ★ 

TO  him  America  was  not  so  much 
a  place  as  it  was  a  people,  not  a 
creed  nor  a  dream  but  a  breathing 
thing  with  a  magnificent  past  and 
a  great  future. 
Lincoln  at  Gettysburg  was  an  immor- 
tal and  soul-stirring  scene  rich  in 
solemnity  and  replete  with  histori- 
cal importance. 
Neither  the  practiced  hand  of  a  Ra- 
phael nor  the  art  and  skill  of  a 
Praxiteles  could  adequately  por- 
tray it  in  its  original  setting. 
His  Gettysburg  address  is  the  foun- 
tain spring  of  the  American  way  of 
life. 

The  truths  set  forth  in  his  historic 


at  issue  during  Lincoln's  day. 
The  same  issues  face  us  in  our  pres- 
ent day. 

*  *  * 

«EAR,  Father  Abraham,  we  shall 
not  fail  you. 
The  "Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic" 
is  our  marching  song, 
still  stirs  our  hearts  and  steels  our 
courage  toward  the  task  which  des- 
tiny has  placed  in  our  hands,  as  we 
march  forward  to  take  our  battle 
stations  in  our  present  war. 

*  *  ★ 

4MERICA   needs  the   spirit  o£ 
Lincoln — his  love  for  the  com- 
mon man. 
t  needs  the  rekindling  of  the  love  of 
liberty  which  will  rebel  against 
slavery  and  enslavement. 

*  *  ★ 
ITCTITH  the  American  boys  now 
f  Y     locked  in  fierce  combat  with 

the  Japanese  on  the  Marshall 
Islands  and  with  the  Nazis  near 
Rome,  America  needs  today  the 
confidence  and  clear  vision  beheld 
by  Lincoln  in  the  ultimate  triumph 
of  our  cause. 

*  *  ★ 
E  salute  the  spirit  of  Lincoln' 
which  lives  and  breathes  life 

eternal,  holding  aloft  the  torch  of 
liberty  which  will  brighten  a  new 
era  for  all  mankind. 
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Abraham  Lincoln— 

A  Nation's  Inspiration 


By  HARRY  SCHLACHT 

"Remove  not  the  ancient  landmark, 
which  thy  fathers  have  set." 

Prov.  22 :28. 


0 


NE  hundred  and  thirtj'-nine  years  ago, 
A  great  soul'  beamed  like  a  morning 
star  upon  a  troubled  world. 


In  a  log  cabin  among  the  green  hills  of 
Kentucky, 
And  in  an  atmosphere  that  was  similar 
in  humbleness  to  the  birth  of  Christ, 
The  first  cry  of  the  babe  that  was  Abe 
Lincoln  fell  upon  human  ears.  . 


'Ye  shall  know  the  truth, 

and  the  truth  shall  make  ye  free. 


It  was  an  eventful  year  in  the  birth  of  great 
men. 


Chopin  and  Mendelssohn,  among  the  musical 
geniuses ; 
Gladstone,  among  the  statesmen ; 
Darwin,  among  the  scientists; 
Poe,  among  the  poets. 


Thomas   Jefferson  was  President   of  the 
United  States. 


Lincoln  was  God's  gift  to  America. 


He  was  the*  nation's  inspiration. 

He  was  the  symbol  of  our  freedom. 
He  was  the  expositor  of  eternal  truths. 
He  was  the  great  commoner  of  mankind. 


He   is   the   resplendent   jewel  which 
emblazons  the  coronet  of  time. 


He  is  the  personification  of  Americanism. 
He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  democracy. 
He  is  the  common  heritage  of  all  races 

and  creeds. 
He  is  the  richest  legacy  of  our  country. 


No  gentler  or  sweeter  soul  ever  lived. 


Lincoln  subdued 

Wrath  with  gentle  kindness, 
Hate  with  courage,  and 
Eevenge  with  compassion. 


the 


His  greatness  lay — 

In  the  uncommon  combination  of 

simplest  human  qualities, 
In  the  unshakable  faith  in  God,  and 
In  the  unqtienchable  devotion  to  the 

ideals  of  our  American  Republic. 

He  has  been  recorded  in  history  and  song. 
He  has  been  cast  in  bronze. 
He  has  been  sculptured  in  marble. 
He  has  been  painted  on  canvas. 

Where  is  there  bronze  strong  enough, 
Where  is  there  granite  firm  enough. 
Where  is  there  stone  white  enough. 
To  exemplify — 
The  tenderness  and  strength, 
The  humility  and  fortitude,  that  made 
Lincoln  such  a  majestic  character? 


AH  the  magic  of  the  morning,  noon  and 
night, 

All  the  mysteries  of  the  dark  forests  and 
All  the  starry  skies  were  in  his  eyes. 

His  face  was  cut  deep  with  care  and 

affection  for  all  mankind. 
His  love  was  as  boundless  as  the  sea  and 

as  illimitable  as  space. 

Abe  Lincoln  at  Gettysburg  was  an  immortal 
and  soul-stirring  scene. 


Neither  the  practiced  hand  of  a  Raphael, 
Nor  the  art  and  skill  of  a  Praxiteles 

Could  adequately  portray 

Its  original  setting. 


He  spoke  his  Gettysburg  Address  in  the 

eloquence  of  eternity. 
The  ages  were  listening. 


Rarely,  if  ever,  has  any  man  said  so  much 
in  so  few  words. 


It  is  the  supreme  masterpiece  of  the  English 
language. 

It  will  stand  as  the  oration  of  all  times. 
The  cadence  of  its  words  make  it  as  beauti- 
ful as  a  Psalm. 


His  address  is  the  fountain  spring  of  our 

American  way  of  life. 
His  truths  are  the  foundation  stone  of  free 

government. 
His  words  are  the  foundation  of  American 
ideals — 

A  flaming  torch  for  the  oppressed  of 
the  earth  who  seek  the  blessings  of 
liberty. 


Standing  before  the  graves  of  our  fallen 
heroes  on  the  now  historic  battlefield  of 
Gettysburg,  Lincoln  said : 

"These  dead  shall  not  have  died  in  vain," 

BUT— 

"That  this  nation,  under  God,  shall  have  a 
new  birth  of  freedom,  and  that  the 
Government  of  the  people,  by  the  peo- 
ple and  for  the  people  shall  not  perish 
from  the  earth." 


Today  his  ideals  are  being  challenged. 

Today  Communism  is  seeking  to  spread  its 
cancerous  growth  to  degrade  and  de- 
stroy our  democracy. 


'Our  Government  shall  not  perish  from  the 
earth,"  if  we  remain  strong  and  keep 
our  defenses  high. 


We  cannot  retain  our  freedom  unless  we  are 
strong. 

We  cannot  be   strong  without  adequate 
national  defense. 

Only  a  thoughtless  and  stupid  Congress 
would  destroy  our  American  way  of  life. 

We  must  have  UMT  as  the  safeguard  of 
our  security. 


Whosoever  shrinks  or  falters  ?/o«'; 
Whosoever  to  the  Comimuiistic  yoke  ivould 
ho%e. 

Brand  the  craven  on  his  hroiv. 

Lincoln's  soil  hath  only  place, 
For  a  free  and  fearless  race. 
None  for  traitors,  false  and  base. 

Perish  party,  perish  clan. 
Strike  together  while  we  can, ' 
Like  the  arm  of  one  strong  man. 


So  hear,  Father  Abraham — we  shall  not  fail 
you. 

We  are  the  stewards  of  your  trust  and 

faith  in  us. 
We  shall  be  the  defenders  of  the  faith. 


This  is  the  fight  worth  fighting. 
This  is  the  fight  worth  winning. 


America  united  is 
America  invincible. 


The  Baltimore  News-Tost 
Thursday,  Feb.  12,  1948— 
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ABRAHAM  LINCOLN- 
HERITAGE  OF  ALL  PEOPLE 

 -By  HARRY  H.  SCHLACHT  —  


ABRAHAM  LINCOLN'S  birthday  is  a  day 
for  rededication  to  his  ideals. 
In  them  are  the  nation's  strength. 
In  them  are  the  nation's  security. 


He  symbolizes  the  American  heart. 
He  symbolizes  the  American  ideal. 


If  there  was  one  outstanding  characteristic 
of  Lincoln, 

It  was  his  love  for  humanity  and  his  faith 
in  mankind. 
If  there  was  one  source  of  his  strength  and 
courage, 

It  was  his  faith  in  the  American  people. 


GOD  GAVE  US 
ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 


He  was  the  richest  legacy  of  his  century. 
He  was  the  great  commoner  of  mankind. 


HIS  gentleness  and  humanity  lay 
In  the  uncommon  contribution  of  the 
■  simplest  human  qualities. 
In  the  unshakable  faith  in  God  and  his 

fellow  man,  and 
In  unquenchable  determination  to  attain 
the  ideals  of  the  republic. 


He  is  the  heritage  of  all  liberty-loving  people. 
He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  American  democ- 
racy. 

He  is  the  resplendent  jewel  which  emblazons 
The  coronet  of  time. 


NO  SWEETER  SOUL 
EVER  LIVED. 


He  subdued  wrath  with  kindness, 
Hate  with  courage,  and 
Revenge  with  compassion. 


Lincoln  at  Gettysburg  was  a  soul-stirring 
scene. 

Neither  the  practiced  hand  of  a  Raphael, 
Neither  the  art  nor  the  skill  of  a  Praxiteles 
Could  portray  it  in  its  original  setting. 


HIS  address  was  the  summation  of  Amer- 
ican ideals. 


The  flaming  torch  for  the  oppressed  peo-j 
pie  of 

The  earth  who  seek  the  blessings  of  liberty. 


Today  we  are  standing  on  the  frontier 
Of  the  greatest  period  of  our  history. 


Our  country  is  passing  through  another 
crisis. 

Liberty  and  the  rights  of  man  were 
The  issues  during  Lincoln's  day. 
The  same  issues  face  us  today. 


Lincoln  placed  freedom  before  peace,  sacri- 
fice before  comfort 
And  the  common  good  before  self. 


He  recognized  the  prime  importance  of  the 
dignity  and 
The  identity  of  the  individual. 


A  PERSON  WITHOUT  IDENTITY  IS 
A  PERSON  WITHOUT  DIGNITY. 


AMERICANS  today  must  be  alert  to  the 
deadly  plagues  of 
Communistic  ideology  that  would  under- 
mine 

Our  moral  fibre  and  prepare  us  for 
Invasion  from  abroad. 


Communistic  ideology  is  a  hideous  deception  i 
conceived  ! 
To  lure  millions  to  the  destruction  of  their 
freedom.  1 


THERE  CAN  BE  NO  COMPROMISE 
WITH  COMMUNISM. 


We  must  fight  it  on  every  front. 

We  must  fight  it  in  our  home  communities. 


Today  we  salute  the  spirit  of  Lincoln 
Which  lives  and  breathes  life  eternal. 

Today  we  need  the  reaffirmation  of  his  faith 
Which  will  repel  slavery  and  enslavement. 


Let  us  march  forward  with  him  in  the  world 
Of  tomorrow,  meeting  the  great  destiny 
That  is  America's. 
Let  us  march  forward  with  him,  holding  aloft 
the  torch 

Of  liberty  which  will  brighten  a  new  era 
For  all  mankind. 


Abraham  Lincoln-^ 
The  Voice  of  Liberty 


rr 


By  HARRY  H 
God  gave  us 
Abraham  Lincoln. 

*  *  * 

IN  A  log  cabin  among  the  green  hills  of 
Kentucky, 

In  an  atmosphere  that  was  similar  to  the 

birth  of  Christ 
In  its  humbleness,  Abraham  Lincoln  first 

Saw  the  light  of  day. 

^  ^  ^ 

One  hundred  and  forty-two  years  ago  to- 
day this  noble  soul  beamed  like  a 
morning  star  upon  a  troubled  world. 

*  * 

What  can  we  write  of  Abraham  Lincoln? 
What  can  we  write  of  the  mountains,  the 
Seas  or  the  stairs? 

*  *  * 

The  mountains  tower  in  solemn  majesty 

above  the  drifting  clouds. 
The  mysterious  seas  ever  sob  upon  our 

shores. 

The  silent  stars  ever  keep  vigil  above  a 
tired  world. 

sj:  * 

But  to  the  mountains, 

To  the  seas  and 

tb  the  stars— 
We  turn  in  unwearied  homage. 

*  *  * 

Thus  with  Abraham  Lincoln' — 

He  was  as  the  mountains  in  grandeur  of 
soul. 

He  Was  as  the  seas  In  deep  undervoice  of 
sadness. 

He  was  as  the  stars  in  steadfast  purity 
of  service. 

*  *  * 
Lincoln  was  the  apostle  of  humanity. 

He  was  the  richest  legacy  of  his  century. 

*  ^ 

He  was  the  great  commoner  of  humanity. 

^ 

He  is  the  hetitage  of  all  children  of  liberty. 
He  is  the  incarnation  of  our  American  de- 
mocracy. 

*  *  * 

HE  IS  the  resplendent  jewel  which  em- 
blazons the  coronet  of  time. 

*  ^  * 

Lincoln  &i  Gettysburg  was  a  soul  stirring 
spectacle. 

Neither  the  practiced  hand  of  a  Raphael, 
Neither  the  art  nor  skill  of  a  Praxiteles, 
CoUld  portray  it  in  its  original  setting. 

His  address  was  the  summation  of  Ameri- 
can ideals. 
The  flaming  torch  for  all  oppressed  peo- 
ple of 

The  earth  who  seek  the  blessings  of  lib- 
erty. 
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He  is  the  voice  of  liberty. 

*  *  * 

Liberty  and  the  rights  of  man  were  the  is- 
sues in  his  day. 

Liberty  and  the  rights  of  man  are  the  is- 
sues in  our  day. 

He  placed  freedom  before  peace,  sacrifice 
before  comfort 
And  the  common  good  before  self. 

^  ^  ^ 

Lincoln  recognized  the  importance  of  the 
dignity 

And  the  identity  of  the  individual. 

*  *  * 

A  person  without  identity  is 
A  person  without  dignity. 

*  *  * 

Today  we  must  be  alert  to  the  deadly 

plague  of  Communism 
That  would  destroy  our  moral  fibre  and 

prepare  us  for 
The  invasion  from  abroad. 

We  shall  resist  and  vanquish 
The  legions  of  darkness. 

*  *      *  ' 

WE  SHALL  safeguard  the  freedom  of 
God-given  country. 
We  shall  protect  out  institutions  from 
atheistic  ideology. 

*  *  * 

This  is  what  we  are  called  upon  to 
meet. 

This  is  what  we  are  called  upon  to 
fulfill. 

This  is  what  we  will  do. 

*  *  * 

Hear,  Father  Abraham — we  shall  ftot  fail 
you. 

We  are  the  stewards  of  your  trust  and 
faith. 

We  are  the  defenders  of  your  faith. 

*  *  * 

Your  soil  has  only  a  place 
For  a  free  and  fearless  race. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  shrinks  or  falters  now, 
Whoever  to  the  Communist  yoke  would 
bow, 

We  will  brand  the  craven  on  his  brow. 

*  *  * 

We  shall  see  to  it— 
That  the  ideals  of  Lincoln  are  not  de- 
famed. 

That  the  American  democracy  does  not 

"perish  from  the  earth." 
That  the  American  beacon  light  shall 

shine 

Among  the  nations  of  the  earth. 

*  *  * 

This  is  worth  fighting  for. 
This  is  worth  Winning  for. 


